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THE 


DISCONTENTED 
COLONELL, 


Attn primus, Scena prima. 


F nter Brenworalt, Dor an. 


Fren. 


Say the Court is but a narrow circuit, 
| hou-h fomething elevate about the common; 
A kind of Ants neit in the great wilde field, 
Orecharg'd with mult; of yn inhabicancs, 
Who till are miſerably butied, 
What the looſe foot - r= my 
As faſt doth throw abroad, 
Dor. Good. 
A moſt cternall place of low affrones, 
And then as low ſubmiſhons. 
Brer, Right. 
High cowards in Revenges 'mongſ themſelves, 
And onely valiant, when they milchiefe others, 
Dor. Stars, that woult have no name, 
Bur tor the ills they thieaten in conjarRion : 
Br: n, Arace ot hliow, and unktll Po 


VVhich 


1m ___ 


The diſcontented Colonel, 


Toſinke it, 
More, prithee more. 
Tis mubque to my melancholy. 
Kntey Souldier. 
My Lord ; a cloud of duſt and men 
The fence iromehe Eaſt na rs 
as they guefſe, the ſtotme this way. 
—mar it be. 

Sol, Wy Lord, 

Bren, it be, 
I will nor fight to day, 
Bid Strathman draw to the Trenches, 
os at Kin employes offormall Leard 

or, a company v 

Men who Po__ other of their 
Longlife, bur that they are old. 

Bren, Right,and if chey'r wile, 
Tis for themſelves, not others, | 
As old menever are. Alarnm Enter Souldicre 

Sol. Colonell, Colonell, 
Theenemy's at hand, kills all che Centries, 
Yong Alermin leads them on agen- 

Bren, Let him lead them of agen then, 
Second Sol. Colanell. 

Bren, Be gone, 

If th'a'rt atraid, goe hide thy felfe, 
Secend Sol. What a devill ayles hee? Exic. 

Bren, This A/merin's the ague of the Campe, 
He ſhakes it once a day. 

Dor. It is theill conſcience rather, 
He never lets ic reſt, | 
Would 1 were at home agen, | 
S'foot we lye here ich' Trenches, as if it were 
For a wind to carry us in the other 
World, every houre we expeR, 
I's no more on't x 


The diſcomtented Colonel, 


Rren. Prithee. 

Dor. Not I by heavens 

Bren. What man, the work is but faire death. 
Dor. And what will that amount to ? 
Faire Epirapb,a fine account, 
Te home I ſweare : Enter Strathwar, 
Stra. —_— 
And fhew your ſelfe, all'sloſt elſe. 

Dor. Why fo? 

Stra. The Rebells, like an unruly flood, 
Roule o'ce the Trenches, and throw downe 
All beforethem. 

Brev. Ha. 

Stra. Wee cannot make a ſtand» 

Bren, He would out-rivall us in honour too 
As well as love, but that he muſt not doe ; 
TD i. 
The danger now growes worthy of our 
And 0 Doran would heaven there were 
No other ſtorme,then this worſt Tempeſt here. Zremnr, 

Enter Marrinell throwing downe one be carries» 
Mar. There : 
The Sun's the neareſt ſurgeon I know, 
And the honeſteſt, if thou recovereſt, why ſo ? 
If noc,the cure's paid ; they have mauld us. 
Enter Gr anvvert with another mpon bit back, 
Gran, A curſe light on this powder, 
Ie ſpoiles valour er'et'is halfe way it's journey, 
What a diſadvantage fight we upon 1n this age ? 
He that did well 
Had the broad faireday to ſhew it in, 
Witneſſes enough ; we muſt beleeve one another, 
Tis night when we begin. 
Smalke, by this hand | can beare with you 
No longer, how now ? dead as I live; 
mc ——_ 
Well goe thy wayes for a and dyer, 
1 ball over know thy fellow; (ſearches his pocket 
2 


The diſcontented C olon(ll, 


Theſe trifles too about thee. 
There was never an koneſter poore wretch 
Borne, I thinks,ham Afurrinel ( ſhe {; ies Aarrine/!, 
Mar. Who's that? 
Gra, Tis I, Hem how goes matters ? 
Mar. Scurvily ; 
Yet ſince our Colonell came, they 've got no ground 
Of us, a weake Sculler againſt wind and 1 ide, 
Would have done as much, harke, 
This way the Torrent beares (Exennt, 
Emer Freſolin, Almerin, Rebell;, 
Fre, The villaines all have left us. 
Alm. Would they had left their feares, 
Behind them with the enemy, 
But comeylince we muſt. ( Exennt. 
Emer Brenuoralt, Souldier t- 
Bren, Hoe Stratheman, 
Skirt on the left hand with the horſe ; 


And get betwixt theſe and that body : 
They'rTallied up tor reſcue. 

Dor. They'r courf, 

Bren, Charge through. ( F xeant. 


A ſhout within, Emer Rrennorals Stratheman, 
Doran, CAlovincll. 
Bren, V hat ſhout is that? 

Stra. They've taken Al/merin my Lord. 

Bren, Almerin, the devill thanke them for't, 4 
VVhen Thad hunted hard all day, %. 
And now at length unhexrded the proud deare, 

The curs have {natch't him up, ſound a retreat. 
Ther's nothing now behind ; who ſaw Doras ? 
Stra.Shal we bring Almrrin in my Lord? 
Bren.No, Gazing is low Triumph, 
Convey him fairely to the King, 
Hee m_ ut fatrely, 
Dwran.V Vhat youth was that whom you beftrid my Lord, 
And fav'd from all our Swords to day, 
VVas he not of the enemy ? 


Brew. 


TT T_T 


The diſcontented Colonell, 


Bren.]t may beſo. 

$tri,The Governors ſonne Fre/ «lin his miſtreſſcs bro+ 
ther in Dorancare, 

Brer, No matter whom. 

Pity the rough hand of war, ſhould carely 
Courages deftroy, before they bud, 
Or ſhew themiclves "th heate of ation. 

Mar.l threw my Lord a youth upon @ banke 
Which ſeeking after the retreat I found 
D:ad,and a Wormn the pretty daughter 
Ot the Forreſter, Lucilis, 

Bren. See,fſec,Doranga (ad experiment, 
Womar's the cowrdlieſt and coldeſt thing 
The world brings forth, 

Yet love as fire workes water, 

Makes ic boile over, and doe things contrary 
To its proper nature, 

I ſhquld ſhed a teare could I tell how: 

Poore Locillias,thou didfi for me what did 

As ill become thee, (ce her gently buried : 

Boy, ſend the ſurgeon to the tent ; | bleed : 
What lowly cottagesthey'ave given our fouls ? 
Each petty ftorme ſhakes them into diſorder, 
And coſts more paine to patch them up againe 
Then they are worth by much : 

I'me weary ot the tenement. Exennt, 


Enter V'illaner Granivert, Marrinell aud Strathenar. 


"Gra. Fill ever zeelcome, welcome, when cam & thou? 
1'i4.Look, I wearethe Kings bigh way till on my bootes 
Gra.A pretty riding phrate,and how,and how, 

Ladies cheapes 
Vil. Faith reaſonable. 
Thoſe toyes were never deare thou know'ſt ; 
A little :me and loduftry they'l coſt, 
But ;n good faith, not much, ſome few there are, 
That ſet themſelves at mighty rates. 

Gras Which we 0'ch wile palle by, 

B 3 As 


The diſtontenzed Colonel, 


As things are valued inthe market ; 
I't notlo? 
Vill. You have ſaid Sir. 
You: friend the Rivall's married, 
Has obtain'd the long lov'd Lady, 
And is luchan le atter. 
Gran. Hum. Tis ever (©, 
The motions of married people are as of other naturall vio- 
lent Gentlemen to the place and calme in it. 
Mar, We know this ſo,and yet we muſt be fooling. - 
Gra, Faith,women are the of life, 
T hey are troubleſome, and us 
In the great March z and yet we cannot be without 'em; 
Alar. Y ou ſpeake very well, and Souldier-libc- 
Gra. VVhat thou art a wit too I warrant 
In our abſence. , 
Car, Hom. No, no, a poore pretender, 
A Candidate, or fo, gainſt the next Seſhons, 
Wit enough to laugh at you here. 
Gre. Like ;valour's a crime, 
The wiſc have ſtill approach't unto the valiant, 
And the foovles too. 
Fill. Raylery apart Gramvert, 
Whar accommodation ſhall we find here? 
Gra, Cleane firaw ſweet heart, and meat, 
When thou canſt get it- 
Vil. Hum- ſtraw. 
Gra, Yes, 
Tha.'s all wlll be berwint Inceſt, . 
You and your mother Earth muſt lye together 
Fil. Prichee let's be ſerious, will this laſt ? 
How goes affaires ? 
Gra Well; 
Fill. Butwell - 


Gra. Faith 'tis now upon the turning of the ballance, 


A moſt equall bubnefle t'wixt Rebellion and Loyalky. 
Fill. What do'it meane? , 


Gra. VVhy which ſhall be the vertue, and which ſhall 
| bethevice ? Vil 


hat —— 
My 


Vil. How the devill can that be ? . 
Gra. O ſucceſſe is a rate point, hides all the uglinefle ' 
Vit. Prichee what's the quarrel} ? 
Gra. Nay, for that excule us, 
Azk the children of peace, 
They have the leaſure to ſtudy it : 
VVe know nothing of it, Liberty they fay+ 
Vit, S'toot Let che King make an at, 
That any man may be unmarried agen; 
Ther's liberty for chema race of 
Halfe witted fellowes quarrell about freedome, 
An4 ll that while allow the bonds of matrimony. 
Gra, Youl; very well Sir, 
Mar. Soft, the King and Councell. 
Emer K Ads, Brennovalt, 
" Gra. Looke, t follow after like tir'd ſpanniells, 
Queſt ſometimes tor company,that is,concurre, 
And that's their buſineſſe. 4g 
Mar. | hey are as wea this ſport, 
As a young unthrift ofhisland, 7 
Any bargaine to berid on'r. 
Vitf. Can you blame them, who s that ? 
5b an m6 _ Colonell, 
eA diſcontent, but what who is not ? 
Ul. He Gn eek ren? 
lar. That in the right! 
He lookes ſtill as if he were ſaying to 
Fortune, huswife, goe about your buſineſſe, 
Come let's retire to Barrathews Tent, 
Taſte a bottle, and ſpeake bald eruchs, 
That's our way now. (fxemnt. Manent K. Lords, 
Mier, Thinke,not of pardon Sir, 
Rigour and mercy us'd in ſtates 
Incertainly and in ill cimes, 
Looke not like th'cffe ts of vertue, 
Bat neceſſity, nor will they thanke 
Your goodneffe, but your 
Meclid, My Lord Revenge in Princes 


Should 


The diſcontented Colonel. 
Should be ſtill imperfect, it is the handſomeft, 
The King comes to reduce, not ruine- ; 

Bren. Who puts but on the face of puniſhing, 
And onely gently a&ts,but prunes Rebellion, 

He makes that flouriſh , which hee would deltroy 
Who would not be a rebell ? when the hopes 
Are valt, the feares but ſmal!. 

Melid. 1 would not, nor you my L. nor any here, 
Feare keepes low {pirics in, the brave 
Doe get above ic, when they doe reſolve, 

Such puniſhments in infancy of war, | 
Makes men more deſperate, not more yeelding, 
The common le are : kind of flies, 

Are catcht with honey, not with wormewood, 
Severity whe wat: © ftird up humour, 

And ſtate diſtempers turnes into diſcaſcs. 

Bres, The Gods detend Poland ſtate ſhould bee 
Such,as it dares not to take right Phykck, 
_— to rebells Sir. 

When you give that to th 
Give that to me which they , 
] would not liveto fee it. 

Third Lord, Turne o're your owne 
And other Chroniclcs,& you (ball find(great ) 
That nothing makes a civill war long liv'd, (Sir 
But ranſome returning back the brands, 

Which unextin& kindied (till fhercer fires, 

Mirer, Mercy beſtowed on thoſe diſpute with Swords, 
Does looſe the Angell face it has, 

And is not mercy Sir,but policy, 
With a weake vizard on. 

K inge Y have nut my thoughts, My Lords, 
Nor will it need larger debates to morrow, 

In the light of the beltiged, the rebell dyes, 
MAieſſr, tis your care the mercy 


Of high heaven may be offended (o, 
Thar it cannot forgive mortalls, much more 
VVhich is not infiaite, My Lorde- Excnnt- 


Enter 


en ee III 


tay a 


The diſcontented Colonel/, 


Enter /phigene, Almerin, as in priſon, 
Iphi, 0 Almern, 
VVould we had never knowne the ruffle of the world, 
But we-e againe by golden banks in folitude, 
V Vhere thou and I, theapherd, and ſheapherdefſe, 
So oft by turnes, as often till have wiſhe, - 
That we as cafily could have chang d our Sex. 
As Cloths, butall choſe innocent joyes, 
Like glorious morning are retir'd into 
Darke ſullen clouds, betore we know 
To value what we had. 
Alm. Fame, and vikory are lighe hatwiles. 
That throw themſelves into the armes, 
Norvof the valiant, but the tortunate. 
To be caker: thus : 
Ipbe. Almerin. 


Alm, Ni in the bud of hanouc. 
*— "My | ocd. 


Alm. F oild, and by the man, 
That doth pretend unto Francelias 
Iph. VVhat is t youdoe my Almerin ? 
Sir ſtill and quarrell with the winds 
Becaule there 1s a ſhipwrack towards, 
And never thinke of laving of the Barqne. 
Alm,The Barque, what we dove with that? 
VVhen the rich fraight is loſt, my name in armes 
Iph. VVho knowes what prizes are behind, 
it you attend, and wait a ſecond voyage. 
Alm, Never, never, 
There are no ſecond voyages in this, 
The w-4ands of honour doe admit oo cure. 
Iph. Thoſe ſlight oncs which nusforrune gives muſt needs, 
Elſe why (hauld mortalls value ir at all? 
For who would toile to treaiure up a wealth, 
V Vhich weak: inconſtancy did keepe, 
O: might diſpoſe of ? (Emer Melider, 
O my L-cd, what newes ? 
Melia, As as m— coul.l give you, ” 
e 


The diſcontented Colenelt, 


The Counſell has decreed him _—_ | Jab 

And all the wayes to mercy are blockt up. weep 
Alm. My Iphigine, and jigher, 

This was a misbecomming peece of love, 


VVomen would mannage a diſatter better, (be weepes and 
Againethon art unkind ; figher agen, 


Thy goodnefſeis fo great, it makes thee faulty z 
For whil't thou tro take the = ——_ ae 
Thov giv'it me more, by giving me t tO0- 

Ipb. oe am Cuſeleſe er 
= dull, dull y_ for hr _ doc any thing 

— a 1 t helpe ; 
My t CONES had a way, 
But like to birds in cages, 
they never reſt, 
T hey are but where they did ſer out at firſt, 
Emer [aylowr, 
lai, My Lord your pardon, 
The cr Am muſt reti 
I have receiv'd an coderfbum the King, 
Denies acceſſe to any 

Iph. He cannot be fo great a Tyrant. 

Alm. 1 thanke him, nor can he ule me ill enough; 
I onely grieve that I muit dye in debt, 
eA bankrapt, ſuch thy love has made tae ; 

My deareſt Iphigene, farewell, 
Ic 18 no time for ceremony, 
Shew me which way I mutt, Erie, 

Iph, Griefe ſtrove with ſuch diſorder to ger our, 
It ſtopt the pailage, ſent back my words, 

That were already onthe place. 

Ald. Stay, there is yet a way- 

Iph, O ſpeake it, 

Act. Bur there is danger in't /[ptrigenc, 

To thee high danger. 

Iphb. Fright children in the darke with that, 
And lct me know it, 
Ther'sno fach thing in nature if Almerin be loſt. 
Md. Thusthen, You 


The diſcomtented Colenell, 


You maſt be taken priſoner too, 
And by that exc ſave eAlmerin. 
Iph.How can that be? 
Mel. VVhy—ftudics. 
Step in and pray him ſet his hand (To the Layler 
About this difnce, his ſeale too. 
Jai. My Lord, I know not what that is. 
Afel, Setling of money balines foole berwixt us, 
Lai. Ie be wo more. 
Mel. Tell him {phigene and 1 defire it : (Exe 
Ile ſend by Somaiide hb Gavane 
A letcer to Morar, thas fi and ſealed, 
That ſhall informe the execttion, 
Command him as the onely meanes, 
To ſave his life, to ſally out this night 
Upon the Quarters. and endeavour priſoners, 
Name you as moſt ſecure, and ſhghtlicſt guarded, 
Belt pledge of lafery ; but charge him 
That he kill not any, if't be avoydable, 
Leit ic ſhould the King yet more 
And make his death more certaine. 
Enter [ailowr with the writing”, 
lai. He underſtands it not, 
He (ayes, but he hath ſentir. 
7ph. But ſhould Morar miſtruſt now, 
Or this miſcarry. 
Mel. Come leave it tome, 
Ile take the Pylots part 
And reach the port, or periſh in the art 
eAlus Srewndus. 
Enter eAlmerin in priſon, 
Alm. Sleepe is as nice as womans 
The more I court it, the more it flies me; 
Thy elder brother will be kinder yet; 
Linſent for death will come to morrow. 
Well, what can to morrow doe? 
Twill curethe ſence of bonour loſt ; 
I and my diſcontents, (hall = together : 
z 


—_— — _ __ OS — 


The diſcontented C olowll. 


VVhat hart is there in this? 
But deat h againſt the will, 
Is but a lovingly kind of potion ; 
And though prelcrib'd by Heaven, 
{t goes againit mens tomacks, 
So does it at foureſcore roo, when the ſoul's 
Mew'd up in narrow dat 
Nrither lecs, wor heares, 
Ph. tis meere fondnefſe in our nature, 
A ce taine clowniſh cowardile, that (till 
Wald tay at bome, and dares not venter 
Into torraigne Countries, the better then 
Its owne ——ha, what Countries?for we reccive 
Deſcription ot the world from our Divines, 
tAs blind men take relations of this fromus, 
My thoughts lead me into the dark, 
Aad there they leave me; Ile no more on'e, 
He knocks within there ; ſome papers & alight; 
ile write toth' King, 
Defic him, and provoke a quick diſpatch, 
I would not hold this lingring doubttull Rate, 
So long agen tor all that ponmngen 
Emter 4, #7. 4. of the puard with paper t, 
That Sword doth tempt me ftrangely (wriring, 
VVe<'tinmy hands,t'were worth the other two 
But thea the guard, 1t ſleepes 
eAnd drinkes,may be to cntrive, 
It fo, __ could not paſſe, 
hy it 1 fall in't, tis better yet then p_ 
A Scaffold or (petators, more Souldier . - 'of the Fark 
Vncivill villaine. read my letter? preper over his 
1» Guard, Noth, notl,my Lord, Pormldo. 
eA/m. Deny it too, ſnatches his (wad flriges bim:; 
1. Gzard. Murder, murder. 
Armc, arme, The Guardrunt out, 
Alm. Ie follow, give the Alarum within, 
Tis leit ſuſpitious,arine, arme, arme. 
The enemy, the enemy. Exit, 
$#l. Let them come. Let them come, let them come. Fe- 


Enter Smildiers runniag Ove the flagr gone throwing away bu 
armer, Enter Alnmerins 
ALI ken freſh noiſe, 

The Camp $in great diſorder, where am / now? 

'Tis firangely darke,goddefle without eyes 

Be thou uy guidegtor blindneſle, and fake, 

Ace equall ſence,and equall ule this night. Exit, 

Emer Granivert { Stratheman, | illanor , 
Murraxel/, 
Gra.Trouble not thy felte,child of diſcontent, 

Twill take na huwt / warrant thee, 

The {tare is but a liede di unke, 

And when't has ſpuw'd up that, that made it Go, 

Twill be well agen,ther s my opinion in ſhort. 
Mwr.Th'atia the right, 

The ſtate's a prety forchanded ſtate, 

And will doe reaſon hereafter, 

Let's drinke, and talke no more on'r, "I-AA 
Al. A good motion,a mution, lets dri 
Fil.LL, lets ddinke. = 
$rra Come, to a miſtris, 

Gr. Agreed,name, name. 
Vil. Any body ermillia. 
Gra, Away withit. 
Shees pretty to walke with, 
And witty to talke with, 
And plra/ant to thinks on, 
But the beſt we of all 
It her health is a ſtave 
And hel 1 19,10 make 4 drinks on, 
$rr4, Excellent. 

Gertlemen,it you ſay the word, 

VVee'l vant credit, and atfe&t high pleaſure, 

Shall we? 

Vi. },1 Ler's doe that. 
Stra. VV iatthioke you of the facrifice now ? 
Mr » © nc ee't have it, 

For trickling teares are vaine, 

C3 Il, 


The diſcontemted Colonel, 


Vil,The facrifice,what's that ? 
S$tra.Child ot ignorance» "tis a carnpe health, 
An «Alamode one, Granivert begin its 
Gra. (ome give * mee 

Let me (ee, ( Pins up 4 Roſe? 
Wluch of rhems this Roſe will ferue rams bas rus, 
Bright Star the lower Orbe twwnbling into nter 
Which draw" (ar well areyer out ſetr warn righters 
For who at thee begins comes ro the place 
Sooner then lbe.that (71 own at the face : 
Ft are (educing lighirgthat the good women bnow 
Anl hang out theſe a nearer to ſhew, 

MF inc, andpatheticall,come FYilanor, 

Vil, Whats the matter ? 

Mar.Come your liquour,and your Rtanzons, 


Li . 
Vil, Ot what. 
Mar. Why of any thing your Miftris has pi 
Vil. Gent » {he never gave ine any t but a box 
O'ch eare,for offering to kille her once; 
$:r4.Of that box then. 
Mr LL, of that box,of that box. 
Vil. Since ut muſt be, give me the pooſom then ( Drinker 
That Box faire Miſtrirgwbich thou get'fs me and ſpits. 
[nhumanc oncſſegus liks v6 coft mr theee , 
T bree cups of wine, and werſer ſox, 
The Rime will down, but werſe for Rome Fill flicke 
By which you all will eaſily, Gentle: baow , 
] am better drinke then x Powe 
Mar. La you there nov. F mer Doran. 
Doran, Doran, 
Gra.A H ioII,a Hull 
To welcome our trimd. 
Some liqunour he 
A newer freſh face, 
Mult not alter oxy pace, 
But make us ſtil brmih the quicker hoe 


IFinwn , Wa 


The diſcomtented Colonel, 
O tis Diviney 
Conve let 1 nite our brother, 
, Waat't at the tongs ond 
I: forth d+th ſend 
eAnd will not a fillab le ſmmnther, 
Then, 
It unlocker the breft, 
And thrower ont the reſt, 
eAnd learns ws to brow ace ther, 
Dor. Mad lads,have yee been heere ever ſince ? 
Stra. Yes faith, thou ſeeſt the worlt of us. 

We debauch in diſcipline, 

Foure and twenty houres is the tione, 

Aurruthens had the watch to night, 

To morrow 'twill be at my tent 
Dor Good and dee know what has fallen out to night ? 
Stra. Yes, Granivert and my Liextepant Colone 1l, 

But they age Friends agen. 

Dor.Piſh,piſh, the young Palatine of Florence 

And his grave guardian ſurprit'd ro night, 

Carried by the enemy out of his quarters. 

Gr As a Chicken by a Kite out of a back-fide, 

Was tnot fo? 

Dor.1« that all? 
Gra. Yes,my colonell did not love him, 

He eates ſweet meates upon a march to0» 
D or. Wel,harke ye, 

VVorlte yet, Almeris : gone, 

Forc't the Court of Guard where he was priſoner 

And has madcan eſcape. 

Gra, So pale and frightlefſe a wretch, 

Drew 7riam: Curtzine in the dead of night, 

And told him, halfe Troy was burn'd, 

He was of my mind, / would have done (o my (elf. 
Do. VVell,there's high fuſpitions abroad, 

Yee ſhall fee firange > vn 

I'th coanſe'l of war. 


Gra,V V hac counſell ſpeakes? 


The diſcontented Colonel, 
Dor, One cal'd this morning, 


Yeare all tent to, X 
Gra.T le put oncleane linnen and ſpeake wiſey, 
Dm. Stoote weele have a round firft. 

CG» By all meancs fir. 

Sings. Come let the Srate flay, 

And drin\+ away, 

There 11 mo buſinſſe aboveit.” 

It warmer the cebd braine, 

It maker ws fprake in high fraine, 

Het's @ forle that does mot approve it, 

The Macedon yjourh 

Left behind bim thre trath, 

That nothing ir done with much thinking, 

He drunks and fought 

Till b- had whar be) Ld , | 

Thr wor (4 wat bis nds "ood drinking.” Exennt, 
Enter Generall of the Rebellr;;, Palatine of Trek, 
* Minſe, Francelia, Almerin,Norat. 

Gen, Ax your friend my Lord, he has the priviledge of 
And may injoy a' liberty we would deny (ours, 
Tloenennies, * | 

Aim] thanke your Excellence, 

Oo [pmgene he does not know 

That thou the nobler part of friendſhip hold'ft, 

And do'tt oblige whilft | can but acknowledge. 

AtrOpporunty to lates men is as the juſt degree 

Ot heat to Chymiſts, it per'ets all the worke, 

And in this priſoner tis offer*d. | 

V'Ve now are there where men ſhonold till begin 

T' treat upon advantages. 

The Pab tine of Treck an{ Min, 

V Vith Almerin (hall cothe King» 

Petition (hall be drawne 

Humble in torme. bat of char emaeter 

As the buld Macedonian youths would ſend 

To men they 4d de{pile tor luxury, 

The #7{ begers opiavon in the world 


VYhich 


The diſcontented Colmel/, 


Which lookes not far, but on the outfide dwells, 
To ther enforces cuurage in our owne; 
For bold demands, mult boldly be maintained. 
Pal. Let al goe on itil inthe publique name, 
But keepe an care open to particular | 
Liberty and publ.que good 
Are like great Olros, 
Muſt have the upper end ſtil of our tables, 
Tho they are but for ſhew. 
Fra. V Vould 7 had never fecne that ſhape 
'Thas poiſon in't 
Yet where dwels good, it i! inhabic there? 
Min.Preſſe much Religion, 
For tho we drefſe the ſcruples tor the multitude. 
And for our ſelves reſerve the advantages 
" I: being much pretext ) yet it 1s neceſſary 
For things of faith are fo abſtruſe and nice 
They "__ =_ e continually, 
So how ot appear 
Theſe never can be provid unſeaſonable 
The ſubj-& being of (© fine a nacure, 
Iſnot ſubmits himſelfe to ſenſe,but (capes 
The tr _ cn al common doubes. 
Fran, , you ule me, as i] painters pai 
VVhowhilethey labour to make Rb 
Negle@ to i= rr re 
Iph Madam,there no {kip-wrack of 
Vertues neare , that you ſhuuld fra 
Any of al your excellencies 
To fave the deareſt modeſty. 
Gen, It they proceede with us, we can retreate 
Unto expoſitions , and the en votes, 
It _ wholly then we 
The King's belieged , blocke ſtraicly 
By ſome few, that celiefe can find no way 


T» enter to the King, or yet out to us, -- 


Exclaime againſt it loud, 
Till the Poloniars thinke it _ injuſtice, 


And 


The diſcontented Colonel, 


And with us better yet : 
Then eaſily doe we riſe unto our ends, 
And wil become their envy thruugh their pitty. 
At worſt you may confirme our party there, 
Encreaſe it too, there is one Frenueralt 
Men call him gallant, but a diſcontent, 
My Cozen,the K ag has uv'd him ill, 
Him a hanſoume whiſper will draw, 
The afternoone (hal perfett 
What we have Jooſely now reſolved. 
Ish. It in diſcourſe of beauty, 
So large an Empire, / doe wander, 
It vil become your goodnefle Madam 
To fet me right ; 
And in a C untry where your ſelfe is Queene, 
Not iutfer torrainers to looſe themſelves, 
Gen, What making revenges Palatine, 
And taking prifoners faire Ladies hearts. 
Iph. Yes my Lord, 
And have no better fortune in this war 
Then in the other,tor while | chinke to take 
I am ſarpris'd my telfe, 
Fran. Di ler, would thou wer't. 
Alan.Y ou are a Courtier my Lord, 
The Palatine of Procens 
Will grace the Hymenral; 
And that they may be whilſt his tay is heere, 
I'le Court my Lord in abſence. 
Take of you the little ſtrangencfſe ; 
Virgins maſt weare at ficlt, Ipmigents "9404 
hos tothe Palatine Y 
Air H w is © cny deareſt Fphipence, 
Iph Not well, I would retire. 
Gre, A qualme. 
Afr His colour ftole away, funke downe, 
As water in a weather-glaffc 
Prelit by a warme hand. 
Min.A Cordiall of kind looks from the King, 


T he diſcontented Colonel, 
Letus withdraw 1nd heare him. F xounr, 


Enter Brewnor vt Dover, vowed; 
Dor. Yet tobe married? 
What ? are you muce now ? 
Bren T hou cam 't too haftily upon me, 
Purit too clole the colours to my eye, 
I could not C.e'ir is impoſſible. 
Dor .Impoſhble! 
[ct were impoſhble it ſhould be otherwiſe ; 
W hat can you imagine there of conſtancy ? 
Where 'tis {o much their nature to love change, 
That when they fa — what they are, 
They excuſe ror ves for what they doe. 
'Bre Shee hardly knowes him yet in fuch an inflant. 
Dor © you know not how fire flies, 
When it doth catch light matter, woman. 
Bren. No more of t A 4 
Shee's yet the preticuſeſt thing thought 
Lit ic be ſo,7 am a loſt thing in the ms. F5.ny 
Dor, How. 
Fr. Thouwilt in raine perſwade me to be other, 
Life which to others is a good that they enjoy, 
To me will be an evil / fhal ſuffer. 
D »,Looke on another tace,that s preſent remedys 
Br .How ill thou do'ft conclude, 
Cauſe there are peſtilent aires which kill men ſuddenly 
In health ; muſt there be ſoveraigne 
As tuddenly to cure in lickneſle? 
Ir never was in nature. Exit, Enter Aper haftily. 
1 was a foole to thinke 
Death only kept the doores of ill paid Lone, « 
When or diſdaine, of ſpire 
Could let me out as wel. 
Dor. Right,were las you 
It ſhould tr me No more 
To tree my felic of Love, 
Then to ſpit out that which made me ſick. 
Bren. le tell her fo,that ſhe = laugh at me, 
2 As 


The diſcontented C olongll. 


As at a priſoner threatning his Guard, 
He will breake loole, and fo is made the F after, 
Shee has charmes Doran, 
Gan fetch in a rebellious heart, 
Even while it is conſpiring liberty, 
O ſhe has all the vertues ot her (cx 
And not the vices, 
Chaft aud unſullicd, 
As firſt opening Lillie: 
Or untouche buds. 

Dr. Chaſt, why d'ee honour me 
Becauſe 1 throw my felte not vff a precipice? 
Tis her ruine to be other wile, 
Tho we blame thoſe chat kil chemſelves, 
We praiſe not him , that keepes himlelte alive 
That delerves nothing. 

Bren, And tis the leaſt, 
Shee eriumphs when ſhe does not appeare : 
I have as many rivalls as beholders. 

DXr.All that increafes but our jexlouies, 
It you have now fuch qualmes for that you have nor; 
VVhat will you have.tor that you ſhal polſelle ? 

Bren. Dal Heretique know | have theſe 
Becauſe 1 have not her, 
VVhen 1 have her,! fhall have theſe no more* 
Her fancy now ; Her vertue then wil goveroe, 
And as ! watch with doubttulleye 
The wavering needle in the beſt ſundyall 
TH it has fetled;then the troubles ore, 

| know when it is fixt, its erue; 
So here my doubrs are al atore me ' 
—_ 64 d conquerours are 
the typesof Lovers, which enjoy and really pofſefſe 

V Vhar tocher bave in dreams. " Y 
Te fend a chalenge to him, 

D-+.Doe and be thought a mad-man, 
To what purpole ? 
It the Love him, ſhe will but hate you more, 


Lovers 


Oy 


The diſcontented Colonell, 


Lovers in favour Brennor.l: are gameſters, 
11 good fortune, the more you let them, 
TI he more they ger. 

Brev. Ve fee ber then this night, 

By heaven 1 will, 
Dor, VVheic (inthe cittad 
Brer, Know what, and why ? 
Nor, He raves : B enmordlts 
Brew, Let me al ne, 

| conjure thee by the diſcretion 

Lett betwixt u#3that's thine, 

For mine's divorc't by injury of 

1 cave me to my (ele. (fortune: 

Dor. 1 have done. 
Bren, 1s there ſuch a paſſige 

As thou haſt IL me vi into the Calll: ? 
Ras There 1s my Lord. 
Bren, And dar'it thoulert me in ; 
Ra. 1' you my Lord date venture. 
PBre-. There are no centries neare it. 
Ka. None. 
Byer., How to the Chamber atterwards? 
Ks. Her woman. 
Bren, VVhi'ts (hee ? 
Ra. A wicket tomy Ladies ſecrets, 

One that (ſtands up to marriage wick me. 

Pren, T here, upon thy life be ſecret. (flings him a purſe, 
Ra. Elſe all puniſhments due to ingratitude, 
Bren, Enough: 

[ am a torme within , 1311 1am there, 

O Doran, 

That that, which is pleaſant £3 beh 1d, 
Should be tuch paine withir. 

Dor. Powe Brenner alt ; 

Thou art fill che M irtyr of a thouſand T yranty; 
Love, honour, and ambition, raigne by turnes, 
414 (hew t err power upon thee. 


Bren, V Vhy let them ; lam (till Fr exnoralr, 
D « Even 


_—_— — — — 


The diſcont mmted Colonell, 


Even Kings themſelves are by their 

Servants rul'd fometimes, 

Let their ov ne {laves governe at od houres, 

Yet not ſubjcR heir perion or their powers. F xennt, 


AT Tertic. 


Enter Ipt igene as in 4 Garden, 


Iplr: WW Hat have I got by changing place, 
But as a wretch which ventures to the warres, 
Seeking the miſery with paine «broad, 
H- tound, but wiſely thought, 
And ha4 left at home —— weepes, 
Fortune thou haſt no T yranoy, 
Beyond this uſage, 
Would I had never hopye 
O- had berimes deſpair d, 
Let never in the gentle theete, 
Oc kept him bar a pueft, 
Not made him Lord at all. 
Thus as my ftormes of griefe, 
Curry my teares which ſhould releeve my heart, 
Have hurricd to the thanklefſe Ocean clouds, 
A 14 fhowres which needed not at all the cutteſic 
When the poore plaines have langmiſhe, 
F or the want nd almolt burit afunder, 
Ie have this &+tucs place, and undertake, 
At my owne charge, to keepe the water full. 
þwter Francelia, 
Fran, Theſe fond impreflions grow too ftrong upon mee: 
They were at firſt without deligne or end 
Like the firſt Elements, that knowes not what, 
And why they a&, & yet produce ſtrange things, 
Poure innocent defires, journey ingthey know 
Nt whit her, but now they promiſe to themſelves 


Strange 


The diſcomtented Colonell. 


Strange things, grow inſolent, threaten no teſt, 
Till they be latished. 
What difference was betweenc theſe Lords ? 
The one made love as it he by aſlaule, 
Would take my heart, fo forc'c 1t to defence, 
While other blew it up with ſecret mines, 
And left no place forit, here he is 1 
Tex es ſteale too from hiseyes, 
As if, not daring to be knowne, 
To paſſe that way, make it good cunning grietez 
Thu knew'it thou could & not dieffe thy felte, ( phigere 
In any other loukes, to make thee lovely. /pies Francelia 
Iph. Fraxcelia, It through the ignorance of places, 
I have intruded on your privacies, 
Found out forbidden paths, 
'Tis fit you pardon Madan, 
For 'tismy melancholy, not! offends. 
Fran. So great a ms lancholy would well become, 
Miſchances, ſuch as time cannot repaire, 
Thoſe of the warre, are but the petty 
Cures, of every comming houre. 
Ih, Why ſhould I not now tell her all fGince tis in her, 
To ſave my life, who knowes but the may be 
Gallant fo tarre, avs toundoe her (clte, 
To make another happy? 
CMadew, the accidents of warre, 
Contribute leaſt to my (ad thoughes, 
If any ſuch 1 have; 
Impriſonment can never be 
Where the place holds what we more love, 
And yet. 
Fran. My Lord, 
Iz6. In thi: impriſonment. 
Fran. Proceed my Lord. 
Ip". I dare not Mad mm, 
Frax. | fee Idodilturbe you, and entcr ur on your lecreus, 
Which when 1 know, I cannot ferve you in, 
Iv Oh, moſt of any, 
You are the cauſe of all, Fray, 


The diſcontent(d Polenell, 


Frar, I my Lords 
I”. You Willem, yon alone, 
[IAY. al i, that £14 too ounce ro underſtand, 
Ipb, Vault nut you nnrry Almerin? 
Fra. They tell me, tis delign'd, 
Iz, If be have you, 1 am for ever lot. : ; 

Frev. Loſt ? the heavens forbid they ſhould dghgne foil 
O: when they (hall, that I ſhould bethe caute, 
{p,, Ha, her eyes are ſtrangely kind, 
Shee prompts meexcellemtly, 
Stars be propitious, and 1 am (itery 
Away :!lenot expeRt it- 

Fran, His pathun labours for vent- 

1ph, Is there a hope you will not give your felfe, 
To Alm in ? 
I ra", My Lord this ayre is common, 
The walkes within are pleaſanter. 

Iph 1 vitation. God of defire be kind, 
And fill me now with langnages, 
Such as thou lend | thy tavoriter, 
When thou would'it give them eaſy vitury, 


And 1 forgive thee all thy cruelries. (Fxemnt , 
Enter Palatine of Trech, Menſe, Almers. 
Rr: neoralt, Lordi. 


Hin, Cw der too, 
That thoſe who are {o neceſnared to uſe violence, 
H ive fart beene votent by neceſli'y, 
Pi. But hill you judge not right of the prerogative, 
For oft « Rlands with power and Low, 
As with cur faith and realtor; 
It is not il againſt, that is above my Lid, 
Sccond Lird. Yom had of all leaft reafon, 
For would the King be unzult he cannot, 
Whete ther's (© little to be has \, 
Alm. Where there is leaſt, there's liberty my Lord; 
And tis more Injary to pull haires 
From the bald, then frum the buſhy heades.( F xc. talking, 
Tret 


Thedyſtvnteniad Colone//. 


7 rock puls Br engarlt. 
Pal. Brennoralt, a word, 
My Lad che world has call i's eye apon you, 
nn er FHIIInNG 
Y'have buued £ \—b4- ary TRIS HY, 
And (end her /U an exrqude ; [3 tern 9 
Much of the bravery of the Wes 


Hastakcnup vos lodgingin you, 
And gallant wen but copyy trom you- 


Bren, ' | 1s g1rdby language ls ——— 
PU 7 he Lidhaanant "ret youre 

So much defect ſhuuld be will 
Tron, Goucgd. 


Pal, While all the gifts the crowne is maſter of # 
Are plac't upon the kapice, 
Brer, Sul] take [14 rm 


Pal. Then to be ' 
on Army would bopromdel yo, 
the neglefted ſcores merit double 
Alluhe yuu hold bere of 
= args pr yR 2 
Repair'd, and cake pon ct, 
Rrew. ray 
That nothing Lord ts = 
How came 1 cpthy heart temp wy 
Pal. ny 


Bren, Dit thinks cue wang; 

With the King aad (tate famgs: 
1 am fallen out with vertue and my 
Draw, draw or by goodeeſle. 

Fal. What meayes your Lords (hip ? 

Rren, Draw, 1 Toy, 

thioke we villains is age _ 

ach SCARS: this toy y to purge the work 
Ot fuch, they ve fav'd ther | 
Wert thou good vatur'd thou wouldft 
Love a King the berter during life, 


K ing. It they be juſt. 


—_— OO CG CCCCCEY 


> _ —— 


The diſtonnmed Cajonell, 


h harſh eutby, and fince the warre 
Can onely make them tride, whit cart bewy'd bat 
Swords ? where men have tals 

From not reſpeRing Royalty, 

Unto a bbpfy of ofterd 


Wha ho ect youre te? 


And now fore , 
Like cus in narruw toorhen, 


Are empt y names, and that in fi 


T ive not both and take a thrcuura, 
Le Corbrabarwnrayy xA- p ) 


In ,and bad ?no 
ok punnoatrny open 


It when great lafety to0._ 


in ae | o 
Why were HR Untt 66 We420 Met WH? | 


F Afrer, This late commotion ip your kipgdhmies Sit, 
Is like a growinft weir pon the face, 

Which as wt exrruor towke #f without rrvable 
SotKt away we cannot, without danger, ' 

War theic has foulcit kh, nd T 

Mult teare it, where the pretext it Hireft, 

Religion, and Liberty, 

Mt ſpecious names, 

Wh.ch like the bills of fobrle Momeebantks, 

Fill'd with great promiles of Curing ll; 

Tho by the wiſe pared by dtitead, as common couffenage, 


Yo py anyone 

vir d and flockt ro. 

. 1. thert no way ro ditUbiife them ? 
A $row two late, 


The vulgar in religion are 


Thedifeotewved Colonrh. 


And chole that firſt pofleſſe ther, have them. 
Then (Su ) conldler, juſtnelſe of catule is vorhing, 
When chings is riſes tothe point they are Þ 
"Lis cither not examiry'] or belegv'sd: 
Amonglit the world. - 
The better cayls the Grevianthed of ald, 
And fonks Render auedas rag peve? 

the toule as procetion, 
Asthe much injun'd huzband, 
Nor ace you (Sin aff d of 
F ur tho your perign14n the 
Stands hughly bononr'd and 
Yet are there certaing Aﬀfta of 
Which men call grievances 
And tho they bore them in the times of peace, 
Yet will they now free, 
And throw them off for Sir 
The Common ate much like the Sea, 
Which uffers things te fall, 
And link ao obenamoitenimey 


Which in a forme, 
Sus'd and eurag'd it lifts, and doh keepe wp. 
Then time, 


Diftempers cures, more ſafely ( Sir) then phyſicke, 
Oc inſtant letting bloody R now ( 
I; a young miſtris there, for which each man 
And dyc at leiſt ; Letir alone & while, 
And will become « kind of married wile, 
People will be comtenc to live with it, 
In thacat leaſt may be, 
My is therefore ( Yr) for peace} 
Mw i. warre or 
It NE 2: 
V Vhether we would be well or ill, 
Since war, the ſick iefſe of a dingdome is, —— 
a — | | 

I doe conceive, 

E 2 [Twit 


you, 


The diſcontented Colonel. 
'T will rather be, whether we had notberer 


Endue ſharpe Gckneffe tor reime, yp 42-1. 32 LOO 
A perfe ſtrength;then hare ic ith on us x deg + 
F or peace anc war, isun Inceſtuousline, ** 


Hare ſtill each other ; + 

Thoſe men that highly now have bros all lawes: - 

(The great one onely 2is © witte man and nan, 

What lafety (&? chorthey give it : 

VVill theyaor til and juitly too, '- 

That all thoſe bonds ſhould be -- apo 
liafearcs, 

Info, 1 


The people, for in ſuch cafs,/ | | 

The private (afety is a publiquerrouble, -- 

Nor will they ever w 3 

Since he that will . ©; ©> : [4 0672002 © "= 
Maintaine it yith bisSword ber's ia jardy 
May fay't at any time : : 

Then (Str) as terrible wwar appeares, « (_-. . 

My vote is for't, nor ſhall 1 ever 

How ugly my Phyſicians (hall be,.'\ 2.1) -/ 

So hecan doe the cure, qo 10% 

Lord, In entring Phykich, | 4.4 
I thir ke Sir none ſo much confiders 
The DoGtors ace, as his owne body, ** * 

To keepeon for thewar with all thie wants, 
Is tolzt bload; uy *- 6 
In dangerous ficknefe, ine on bon! 

K ing. 1 (ce a wongder not tofind my Lords, - 
This difference in opinion, the ſubjeR's Lirge, 
Norcan we there to» much ſpurs, whete; when. + 
VVeerretis ata kingdomerharye,” 1. | 
Peace andawar 216 in thonfſehues indifierent,) | "TY 
And time doth (txmng them; eithec gow or bad, 5 


= 
- . . 
- * w- * = 
Hs % _ . % 


Rut hee the phce, 's much conſiderable; LERCN « 
VVar in our owne. ,:; ub # - jo Ms 23 on eo aca 


1s ke to heat within, it makes the body * {- 345; | o 
VVhen io another cownry tis but exercive;' | 


Conveye? 


The diſcontented Colonel], 


Conveyerthatheat abroad, and gives it health, 

To that | bend my thoughes, 

Bur Icave it to our greater counſells, 

VVhich wenow aſſemble : 

Meane time exchange of priſoners onely we aſſent to, 
Lord. Nothing of Tryuces Sir. 
King. No: 

We will not take up quier at intereſ, 

Perfeft peace or nothing, 

Cefſations for ſhort times in warre, 

Are like (mall firs of health, 

In dangerous ſickaeſſe, 

VVhich while the inftant paine ſeemes to abats, 

Flatters us in debauch and worle eſtate. (Exenar, 


Enter Iphigene as leading to hus chamber, Francelin, Servaw 
wth lights, Morat, and another Soulder. 


Iph, I have not left my felfe a faireretreat, 
And mult be now cirher the bleit object, 
_—_ love, or ſubjeR of your fcornes 
ran. I teare ſome treachery, 
And that my eyes have given intelligence ; 
LU nlefſc you know there would be weake defence, 
You durkt not tbinke of caking ina heart, 


As ſoone as you lit downe it. 
Iph, Co ne my love,not of ſuch tund ambition, 
It aymsnot at a conqueſt, but Francelia. (whiſper. 


More They'r very great in this ſhort time. 

Sol. Tis ever (0. 
Young and handſome, 

Have made agquaintance in nature, 

So when they meet they have the te(le to doe, 
tc is for age or nglindle to make aproaches, 
Or keepe a diſtance, 

[phe VVhen 1 Gull Cee, other pertetion, 
#hich at the beſt will be but other vanity,not more, 
I ſhall not love its | | 

Fran, Tis till one ſep, not \ FA Lord. 
| 3 


Exennt. 


The diſcontented Colonel], 


Exmm Tplei 
CAfor. Doſt thinke he would hgh? 
Sol. Troth it may be not, 
N tare in thoſe fine peeces doth as painters 
Hangs out a pleaſant excellence 
That takes the eye, which js indeed 
Bat a courſe canvis in the nated truth, 
Or ſome (light Rutfe. 
Mer. have a greatmind to taſt kin» 
Sol.F ol loner. 
Aor.By this hand,it I thought he courted my 
Colonels Miftris in carneft, 
Emer Iphigenr. Woman aftere 
wo My Lord, my Lord, 
wy Lady thinkes the jcHamine walkes 
Ofthe id rang rengeh 
t the mo es off the it 
O'th heate ſhee lays. 
I . on well, vill 
ſor Mew,d' 6s it Oo? Gifpet 
Wee'l tollow bims,and fee it he be 7 
So tar qualified towards a Sealdirr 
As to drinke a——in's Chamber. Exeunt, 
Ragme hin pul1 woman back, 
Rn Where are t Keyes ? 
Wom, Harke ye, I dare not doo't. 
Rs. How ! 
Worm, My Lady wil find. 
Ra. Scruples. 
Are my hopes your feares ? 
There was no other way { ould be any thing 
Shovel —=_—_ his 
| longs to fce ham 
We:. Does thee ? _ 
K-+.Doit thi: ke he would defire it elſe 
W-.,l but. 
Ru Why let me ſecure ital, 


Ve {ay / found the Keyes, ar ftolecthem,come. 


Francolis,Servant ie 


Won. 


The deſcontemed Colonel] . 


Ws, Well if youruine al now, 
Here, T beſe enter the garden from the worker, 
That the privy walkes, that the back-(talres, 
Then you know my Chamber. 
Ra Yes 7 know your Chamber. Evennt, 
or Bremeoralt. 
Bren, He comes not, 
One wiſe thwwght more, and I retvurne, 
I cannot in this art feparate the foolith 
From the buld fo far, bur (ti!] it rafts 
Oth rat. 
Why I« it caftiit tafts of love too, 
And to all fhions 'igrves a pretty relifh that. 


Eater aelin. 
R«. My Lord. = 


Bc, On heme | 

Rad toot y are upon our centries 
M re on this hand, Exrunt, Enter agen; 

Brin Wy are there here no guard ? 

R.. There needs none, 

Y vpiclevrly malt þ fe a place 
V Vhereon's an aimy in defence, 
It is iv (trepe and trait. 

Pren, Tis well» 

Ru. Theſe ace the ſteps of danger, 
Looke to your way my Locd. 

Bren. doe nat find ach dithcalcies, Frantelia ds in 
VVaite me thereabouts- bed, br dra» 
$9 quſcrs looke upon their Gold, the Curtaine, 
bags wg = b, gue. —_ looſe 

plealure the ſ1oht (carce c ing 
The jealouſy of being diſpofſeſt by others, 
Heer face is like the mility way ith” Sty, 
A mceting of gentle lights withone name, 
Heavens, fhal this freſh ornament of che world 
This pret ious Lowelineffe, 
Paſſe with other _ 

the walls of time? 

«oils VVhat 


V Vhat pirty *ewere ! 

Fan, Blelle me, 
It isa vilion,or Brenworal', 

Bren. Brennoralt, Lady. 

Fran, Brenno#al:ignocance guard me 
VVhat iſt y'have done my Lord? 

Bren. Alas, 1 were but in too good eſtate, 

it I knew what /did. 
But why aske you Madam ? 

Fran.\t much amazes me to thinke, 
How you came hither 
And what could bring you too in danger thus, 
My hour, and your owne lite 
Nothing but Gving of my brother. 
Cruld make me now prelerve you. 

Bren,Reproach me not the tollies you yaur ſelte 
Make me commit, 
I am reduc'd to luch extremity 
That love himſelfe, high tyrant as he is, 
It he could fee, would pitty me. 

F ras. underitand you not. 

Brer, Wou!d Heaven you did, for tisa paine to tel you. 
I come to accuſe yuu of injuſtice Madam, 
You firit begot my paſſion, 
And was contem(at lealt you ſeem fo ) 
That it ſhould live, 
Yetlince never would contribute unto it 
Nor look upon itt as if you had defir'd 
I's be or no other end, 
Bur fur the pleaſure of its roine, 

Fran. Why doe you labour that to make me guilty of 
An injury to you, which when it js one, 
Al mankind 1s alike engaged, 
And mult have quarrell to me. 

Br.I have done il,you chide me juſtly Madam, 
[le lay it not on you, but on my wretched felte. 
For / am taught that Heavenly bodies 
Are not malicious in their influence, 


DD EDI OE —_—_ _ — a 


The diſcontented Colenell, 


But by the difſpofition of the ſubjeR. 
They tel me you muſt marry Almerin, 
Sure ſuch excellencie onght to be 
The recompence of vertue 
Nat the facrifice of parents wiſedome, 
Should it not Madam ? 
Frar. Twould injure me, 
VVere it t utherwile. 
Bren, And he have you then 
That knew you yeſterday ? 
Is there in Martyrdome no juſter way 
But this, that holdsa & in the fire 
A lirtle time?ſbould the Crown from them 
That IEC the flame por an 
Fran. It the diſcovery wil our thoughts my Lord, 
Know Alm. rinis the man ras, wo 
Bren. Youdoe not marry then, condemned man 
Thus heare, and ID 
One queſtion mor Tam gones 
Is there to Latitude of 
A hope for Brenzoralr, 
Fran, My Lord. 
Bren Have I place at al when you doe think of men i 


Fra», My Lord,a high one, 
1 caſt be fingular dd I not value you? 


Fren.O be lefle kind or kinder, 
Give me more pitty,or more cruelty Fraxcehia, 
I cannot live without this, nor dy. 

Fran. feare my Lord, 


You muſt not hope beyond it. 
Bren.Not hope? 


This is ot fure the body to this foule, 
It was miſtaken fhuffled, in t haſt : 
et mmm mamas. lore, 


CE 


The diſcontented Colomell, 


find this want love lines to make that Love 
Received--- 1 wil raile honour to a point Stxdier. 
Irnever was, 
Doe things of ſuch a viAtorious greatneſle : 
Shee (hal love me, the ſhall. 
I wil deſerve her, tho / have her not, 
Thei*s ſomething yet in thats 
Madam wilt pleaſe you ———_ my cence, 
Oh fates that I niult cal thus my aftcRione. 
Fro. wil doe ary thing,ſo you wil think of me 
And of your fe)fe my how your Ray 
Endangers b th. 
Brer, Alas your pardon is more neceflary to my felb 
Then life's to me, but 1 am gone 
Bleſſing ſuch as my wiſhes tor you in 
T heir extaſies could never reach, fal on you, 
May every thing contribute to- preſerve 
Your excellence (my deſtruttion ) 
Great as the torments 7 have in its Fxennts 


Altus Snartte 


Enter Erennoralt.. 


Bren. Wi fo'tis well ; forrune T chinkethee dl, 
I darenot cal thee villaine neither, 
' I'was plotted from the firſt: 
That's certaine, it lookes that way : 
Hum catcht ina traps. -- 
Heer's ſomething yet torruſteo, '' (10 hisSwdrd 
This was the entry,theſe the taires,' | 
But whither afterward ? - 
— ms ag 7 the Land 
y e nic and compaſſe, 
pf re ber encmnyndes, ; 
He (hal have my tand/tos. Rx. 


The diſcomented Colonell, 


Enter Ragnelin,, Orillia , the waiting 
W.,m.m, 
Ra Lookeby this light tis day» 
Oril,Not by this, by tother 'tis indeed. 
Ra. Thou art fuch another peece of temptation. 
My Lord raves by this time. 
An __ to one the C—_ wil "_— 
Us toogthen doe 7 pay tor aight-watc 
Orilet y u n thee, thou art as fearefu] ava 
Young Colt, boyleſt at every thing, foole,as 
If Lovers conſi howers,i'le peepein., Sher peepes, 
Ra, Tam as of thiswench 
EIEY _ Horſe 
S upon me like an ape upon a , 
Shee's as _— t90, 44a Glafle, 
Conſcienſt like a Dy-dapper. 
Oril,Ragselin, there is Sheds within 
My Lady hee this houre at leaſt. 
.Good,the Devill; even with me, 
Not be an honeſt man neither, 
What courſe now ? Excunt, 
Enter Brennoralt and a Guard. 
Sel. Nay fir we ſhal order you. 
Bren, Dogs. Emer Freſolm, 
Fre, What _ ts this ? ha Brennorale, 
Tis he in ſpite of his diſguiſe, 
VVhat w_ he here ? 
Hee's loſt for ever if be diſcover'd : 
How now companions, why doe you uſe 
My friend chas ; 
Sol. Your friend my Lord, if he be your friend, 
Has _—_ as il, 
H has plaid the devil among ng, 
Six of our men has Surgeons work this moneth, 
VVe found him chiming of the wals. 
2.So/, He had no gy 
Nor any Language but a . 
Fr,Y ou wil be doing _ wild things my Lord: 
2 Good 


The diſcontented C olonell, 


Good faith y'are too blams,it y'had defir'd 
To view the wals or trenches, 'cwas but 
S weare not ni 
I would my f(elfe had waited on you. 
They'r the new out-works you would ſee perchance, 
My —_ take the nearer way, and 
vater, 


Pri ere through the ſally porr. 
Bren, VVhat the devil's this ſure / dreame? FExcunt, 
Sol. Nay y'are o offticivus. manor 


2.SohDeathgcould / ghefſe he was a friend? Soxldiers. 
Sol. 'Twas ever to bethought to, 
How could he come there cl{e? 
2.Sl.Friend,or no triend he might have 
Left us ſomething to pay the Surgeon wich. 
Grant me that,or "le beat you to him. Evrarr., 
E *ter Freſelin, Brennoral!, 
Fre,Brennoralt, art not, 
[ pay thee back a life / owe thee, 
And bleſſe my ſtirs they gave me power to doe, 
The debt lay heavy on me, 
A Horſe waits you there, a trumpet two 
VVhich you may keepe left he ſhould prate, 
No ceremony, tis dangerous. 
Bren, Thou ha altoniſhe me. 
Thy youth has ttiumpht in one (ingle aft 
Q cal the age can boaſt. an1 7 wil tay 
T tell thee fo, were they now hring 
All ther Cannons on me, 
F arewel gallant Freſelin 
And may reward great as thy vertus crowne thee. Exe. 
Enter Iphigene , Francelia. 
Fran,A peace wil come, 
And then thon muſt be gone, 
And wh'ther ? when you are oncegot npon the wing, 
Ya wil not (toope to what ſhalrile 
Before ye fly co fume lure 
VVich mn we temptation garniſhe, 
Jph.Can you have doubts, and 1 have not my ſcares? 


The diſcontented Colonel], 


By this the readieſt, & the ſweeteſt oath 1 ſweare, Kiſſer» 
I cannot fo ſecure my (elte of you, 
But in my abſence, I ſhall be in paine, 
I have ca up what it will be to ſtand 
The Goren anger, and which is more hard, 
The love & Almeris. 
[ hold chee now, but by thy owne free grant, 
A light fecuriry ; alas it may fall out 
Giving thy felte, not knowing thine owne worth, 
Or want of mine, thou may & like one deceiv'd 
Reſume the gife on better knowledge back» 
Fran, 1t1 fo calily change, I was 
Not worth your love, 
And by that loffe you'l gaine. 
Iph. Bat when y*are icrecoverably gone, 
' will be flight comfort ro perſwade my f(elfe 
You had a taule, when all that faule muſt be, 
But want of love to me, and that agen, 
Find in my nuxch deteRh, ſo much excuſe, 
That it will have no worſe name 
Then indiſcretion, if 1 inconcern'd doe 
Caſt it up. —1 muſt have more afſurarice, 
Fran, You have too much already, 
And fure my Lord, you wonder while I bluſh 
At ſuch a growth in young perfeRions. 
Love that from two brefts ſucks, 
Muſt of a child quickly. 4 franit, 
Dunces in love ſtay at the Alphabet, 
Theinſ(pir'd know all before, 
And doe begin t'M higher» ( Enter womans 
Wom. Afadam, Almerin revurn'd has ſent to kilſe 
Yeur hand ; I tuld him yon were buſy. 
Fran, Mutt I my Lord be buſy ? 
I may be civill, tho not kind, 
Tell him | waite him in the gallery. 
Is, My I notkiſſe your 4 this nigh ? 
\ Frame mat \" 24 eyes my Lord, 
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And 


CCCC_— 


The diſcontented Colonel, 


And were they ll lock't up, you are a (py, 
Once enired ia my chamber et firange doures. 
Ih. The vertue of Francelia is to0 lafe, 
To need this l:ttle arc of preſervation, 
Thus to divide ear (elves, is to diftratt cur ſelves, 
A Chernbindilpatchcs not on earth, 
The aff aires 0! heaven, with greater innocence, 
Then 1 will vitze ; tis but to take a leave 
I begs 
Fran, VVhen you are going my Lord. Fremnt, 
Frater «Almerin, Morat. 
A'm, Piſb, thou lie{i,thou left, 
I know he playes with womankind, 
Not loves it, thou art impertinent. 
CAlorts Tis the Campe talke my Lord. (Frennr. 
Alm.The camp's an afleslet me heare no more on't. 
Enter Granivert, Uillanee, Aarinell. 
Gran, And ſhall we bave peace ? 
1 am no looner, but the Rate's fo toos 
Itr be,they will a truce for a moneth onely ; 
Tong to refreſh my ey es by this hand, 
They have beene ſotyr'd, with lookingopon faces, 
Ot this Country. 
Ii. And ſhall not the Donnazehs, 
To whom we doe with well a, 
Looke babics agen in our eyes. 
Gran. Ah, a (pritely girle abont Fſeene, 
That mers, when man but tukes her by the hand, 
Eyes full and quick, with breath 
Sweet as double Violets, 
And whoteſome at dying ſtraw-berries, 
Thick flkedyubrowes bigh upon the forehead, 
eAndcheekes mingled with pale ftreakes of red, 
Such as the bluſhing morning never wore. 
Vill, O my chops,my _ : 
Gran, VV ith narrow mvuth, ſmall ceeth, 
And lips (welling as if he 


Gres, Haire coluur'dand cnrling like buds of 


Part 


T be diſcomtented C. elonel}, 


Part tyed in negligence, 
Part lovely flowing. 

Vit, Tyrant, tyrant, tyra"t. 

G-ars In pinke colour taffata petry-coat, 
Lac't (mock ſleeves dangling, 
This viſion ſtolne from her qwriebed, 
Andruſtling in ones chamber, 

Viit, Oh good Crawrert, good Granvert. 

Gra. VVith a wax Can4le in ber han. 
Looking as if (he had loi her way, : ogy 
Act twelve at night. | SOL 

CA. Oh, any haure, any hoare, * 1 
Gran, Now I thinkeon't by this hardy ** 0? 
lie marry, and be long liv'd. | 
"ll. liv'd, how? {xppecite, 
Gra. Oh he that has a wife, eates withan * 
Has a very good Romack ro'e firft, 
This living at Hharge is 
Variety is like rare ſawces, 


Provokes too far, and drawes on 
Thenthe other. | _ ny PRONE | 
Dor. So, this a time to foole in? | 


Gra. V Vhat's the matter. 
Der. Draw out your choice men, and away tp 


Your Colonell immediatly, there's worke 
Towards = boyes, there's worke, 
Gra. «At'tin earneft. 
* Dor. By this light. 
Gras There's lomething in that yet. 
This Moity were 
T wilig f. 
Neither zight yor day, 
Pox upon It, | 
ef ſtorme # worth a thouſand : 


Of your Calm, a. 
Theres mere veriay ith "Exennt: 


" FEnins 


The diſcontented Colonel, 
Enter Almerin, Francelia,as talking carneftly. 


Alm, Madam, that ſhowes the greatneſe of my paſſion, 


Fran, The Imperte&ions rather, 
lealoufi's no better ligne of love 
My Lord, then feavers are of lite ; 


Thele ſhew _— a being, 
And that affeftion Ga in diſorder. 


I like it not? Your Servant, Exit. 
(Emer [phigene. 


You have beene abſcor Jong. 
Alm.) Not very long. 
13. To me ic has appear 'd (o, 
What ſay's our campe, am not blamed chere ? 
Alm. wonder. 
Iph. Whil' we ſmile. 
How have you found the Kinginclining” 


Alm. Well ; the treaty is notbroken,now holds ir. 


Things are where they were, 
(Thas a kind of face of peace. 


> je {i HR 


Alm. Yes my Lord, Ve give you an elcape- 
Iph. Tis leaſt to my d | 
yp beyond all libert 
Ih, Such priſons are iberty. 
od I's poſlible ? 
ph. Seemes it ſtrangeto you? 
eAlm. No, not atall? 
What, you find the Ladies kind? 
Ip Civill <_ [ ſmiles, 
Alm. Y ou make love well too, they fay wy Lord. 
Iph- Paſſe my time- | 
Alm, Addrefſe unto Francelia. 
Ipk. Vit hers 


The b{comented Calontdl, 
a Fe Es ; Wor: 
pr Dee know ſhe is my miſtris? + + 
Job. | have beene told i.J <td 44 
Aim. anddoe youceunt her chan? 

1-6, VVhy ;'t1 ſaw theenemy fact, 

VVould you notcharge ? " 

Alm. He does allow it too, by beaven z 
hs at me too, Thou filcher of g heart, 
ward Francelia z 

Thy fried(hip with this idoethrow by —(& over, 

Iph, What /__ ——— 

Alm. 1 (ee the cunning 
Alm, Vie chords = py 
Sutf, ering ſurpriſe ; draw. 

Iph, RE eo kill me, -- 

And I ſhall have no rouble in my deat 

— your pleaſure, 

As I hal hw no letra ag Bk, 

Knowing 'tis your pleaſure, 

Alm. Oh poore, I lookr for this, 
I knew thou wouldft find 'tas calier todoe 
A wrong, then juſtiie it, but. 
Iph., 1 will nor, ficſt heare me. 
it I love you not,more then I Love her, 
If ; Love her more then for your ſake, 


wr Take feet few chm doft play with heaven. 
by thu yoda, hl rw, 


= Ant x pr) 4p wr bagy 
Did ation thatmight call in doube, 
My loveto Almerie, 

A's, That tongue can charme me into any thing, 


doe beleeve © 
Givemeno ark 
my Honour mdce, and 


pra Bat well FT 1, 


And the notfo, + 
hy tooke ſhe care that every thing, 
Should give the monſter noriſhaent, 


And left us nothing to teftroy it wich? 
Alm.Prithee no morezthou pleadſt it conning! y 
And need my paydon,. 
Ipn, It you Saks read my heart you would : 
I will be roo mbrrow, if thac will farishe, 
Indeed 1 not reſt untill wy innocence, 


Be made as plaine a bjefts to the fenie. 

Alm. Come,you ſhall noegoe, Ile thinke upon't no more, 
Diſtruſt ruines not friendſhip, 
Bu builds it fairer then it TP 0M F xennt 


Enter Brennovalt, Ca 4b cine Srratheman, Doran. 
Bren, No more but ten trom company, 
For hands are theeves, and robthe 
While they take the (bare, 
How goes the night. 
Stra. Halte ſpent my Lord, 
We ſhall have traight, 
The moon's weaker light. 
Bres, "Tis time you call in the Officers, # 
Friends ; If ye were men that muſtbecalk't 
Into a courage, 1 _ 7 
Danger with its vizard of before this cime, 
Y'have look cupon, and have cat fae'c it too. 
VVe are todoc the trick gp yrnce > ge 
And yet we will not ſweare, ds 
For he _ —_— ſuch an aRiong 
ls damn'd without —_— 
RE taiyr-yg any yen -Exf rind end, 
ou (pleſt adche 
Forth about thetunethe day (ball breake, 
Tell the King / hold the for bim, | 
Bidhim come on with all his furce, Azd 


Ira 4 

And he (hall find vitory ſo cheape, _., 
'Twill looſe it's value, 
It I tall, the world has loſt a 
Ic wsd not well und a thing that card at 
For that world: 
N — 

we doe not e 

Rren, No like, 
Wer'l be our ſelves fimilimde, 

And time ſhall Gy, when it would cell 
Thar men did well they fought like us. Exod; 


_—— 


AT vw guinee. 


Frmcy agen. 


Wi made the ſtop ? 
One in's falling ticknefſe had a fic, 
VVhich choakt the but als well, 
Solly, we are neare 


Erenne, 
— thes Enter, Almerin 
Gownc. 
Alm, Vihar is here to night ? 
Something on fire, V Vhat hoe, 
Send to the ——r— 
1 hereabouts. Emer Souldoers 
The s £ eof A 
The enemy raps bepke elder: > 
And of the Tower. 
Alm: Thou lieft. ( Strikgs benny 
Fmter Mora. 
Mor. Save your ſelfe my Lord, 
And haſte unto the 
Ruine gets in on every Fx. , 
| Alm. There's omerbiog in't when this fellow x | 
| Flew mma —— % 
' 3 


le ſee what devill Ear. 
Emer Iphigene, F wake 

Ir». Looke, the day beeakes. 

Fran, Y ou thinke icbe o bind, as lweare, 
It does not now, indeed 1 will not. 

13h. Will you not ſend me neither 
Your pifture when v'are gone ? 
That when my eye is famiſlt for a looke, 
It may have where to feed, 
And to the painted fedlb unite wy hearr- 

Fra, blave, take the Virgin bracdevot av have, 
Andit like other men thou ſhalt hereafter, 
Throw it with negligence, 
Mong the Records of the weake female conqueſt, 
Laugh at the kind words, and milticall contrivement- 
It ſuch a time ſhall come, 
Know I am fighing then thy abſence /phigenc, 
And weeping o're thy falie, but pleaſing 1mage- 
Emer Almeria. 

Aim, Francelia'F 

Riſe, rife and ſaverry hlte, the enemy, 


That doth not knowvhy worth,ma elſe deſtroy 
” lpois the docre. 


Ha zmune cyes 
A plague has 
And1grow d lead 
Without the knowledge a 
I ſhall at, Nhnow not har cle -, ris 
Frar. How came he in? 09 
Deare /phigenc, wee are betraid, 
ye Du 

wac que, 
Feare not, Ile fatisfic bis anger, 
I can doeit, 
nes 

my honvur a 
Lo ke he retwrnes. And wneckes of fary, #-oe 
Like hurried clouds over the face of hewren, 


T he &ſcontented Colonel), 
B-fore a tempeſt bs lookes appeare. 
Alm.lt they would 


What our rage doth a&,and make it fin, 
They would not thus provoke men. 


I am too tame. 

Here / denounce a war $40 al the world, 

And this begin it. Ran at Jpbigenc, 
| nay haſt thou done ? le 
Fran, me help,hel W, ev 
?7pb. Hold. my 
«Al. 'Tis too late. 


Iph.Rather then (he hal ſuffer, 
My fond deceits involve th'innogent, 
I wil diſcover al. 

Alm. Ha, what wil he diſcover? 

Ip.That which ſhal make thee curſe the blindaes 
Ot thy rage, I am a woman, 

Al, .ha,brave and bold. 
Becauſe thy perjury deceiv'd me once 
And fav'd thy lite,thou think w ageu, 
Im thus thoa ſhalt. a nw, 


JpkMy Father having long def 

P/ | 'd 

a Greembetntbgn 

And in fix births fcceſſively deceiv'd, 
Made a raſh vow, and O raſh yowes are puniſh, 
That if the barthen my mother went with. 
Prov'd not a male, he ne're would know her more, 


Then was unhappy /phsgexe broughe forth, 
had bythe wenn made a boy, 
=> >. WEE 

A cruell as 

If now had that which choucheughel 


A in me, love forget is, 
hes ay fey and det Jnr 


Abw, 


The dſcontented Colanell, 


eAbw, For curiolity i'le ſave thee if] 
Know the end, if be but loſſe of blood, * 


— = 1 __ good, a woman. 


Iph. I thanke thee, 
For I was falne aſleepe betore I had difpatchr, 
Sweetcſt of al thy Sex, Francelia 
nt my love unto this man 
And feare to loſe him, taught me « fatal cunning, 
Made me court you,and my owne deſtruftion. 
Fran, Tamamar'd. x 
Alm.Can it be! O mockery of Heaven, 
"To let me fee what my foale often wiſtre, 
And make my puniſhment, 
A that werel old in fins, 
ere yet (00 
Iph. Would yon have lov'd me then? 
Pray you lay would, 
For 1 like teally ſickmen at their death 
Would know no newes but bealth 
From the phyfition. 
Alm. Canſt thou doubt that ? 
That haſt ſo often ſerene me extaſi'd 
When thou wer't dreſt like 
Llawilling ever to believe thee man. 
Iph. I have enongh. 
Alm, Heavens. 
VVhatthing (hall T a E—__ 
Here my ignorance have excule, 
—_— err 
one but a man enrag'd with anger 
0 a ſavagenefſe,would e're have drawn 
A ſword upon ſuch gentle ſoftnefle, 
Kill mejCrbpbur o: prefers wy 
me,if'c to 
It will not misbecome thy ſex at all, 
Tis a& of pirty,not of crueley, 


To 


T he diſcontented Colonel, 
To diſpatch a miſerable man. 


Fran, And thou would(t be more miſerable yer, 
While like a bird made priſoner by i (cle, 
Thou beatſt thy ſelte 'gainſt every thing, 
RaSremn eFRTy that which (bould let thee out. 
Alm. 1s it ay _ Heavens! 
For time while (he would me, 
Like ill mufirians wound Londy agen 
That Iult crack ſooner then C_— 


Fran,Stil you rave,while 
Forwaat mm 


prin opp geo hind one Tone indy, 
The enemies at hand tgo.! had 
Oh gang Exit. 


hoe he ot cet Wi mine benom? 
For al the wealth he looſes, 
Shifrs bat the place,and ful che world 
Enjoyes it,fo will it you 
Sweete /phigene,tho | poſlefſe you not. 


I am in doubt what ſex I ſhould 
Be happier in: climates of freind{hip 
Are not lefſe pleaſant, cendedey are. 


Leſſe with thoſe of Love; 

And under them wee'l Live, 

Such links of that (bal rye 

Our her,that the chaines of tother: 


Shall = fetcers to it. 


The diſcomemedCovearll, 


Iph.Shee's gon, ſhee's gon, life like a dyalls band A woi/e 
Stole from fguroere it was percelv'd, - within ) 
VVhat will become otme ? free thinl; 
Too too late _— ts Almerin 
Youmay erfwade birds that wing theaire Emer 
Into a cage, aſſoone avcal her Solder. 
VVandring ſpirits beck 1, Ha theſe firange faces 
Horrour is in them, if 1 ay 
I hall be taken for the murderer, 

Oh in what ſtraits they move, 
That wander 'twixt the feares of death. and hopes of Love. 
B-en,Forberre upon your lives the place, (Exit, 
There dwells Divinity im it, al «fe 
The Caftle holds is lawful prize 
Your valours this 1 claime asrnine, 
Guard you the doore. | 
Gra.Colonellſhal yon aſe al the womerr your felt 
Bren, Away "tis unreaſonable. Dawes the Curtains 
Awake taire Saint, and blefſe thy poore i 'olatour, 
Ha,pale,and cold, dead ! 
The ſweeceſt guelt fled, mordred by Heaven, 
The le ſtreames not dry yet. 
Some villaine has broke in before me, 


Rot'dalmy h I will find him out, 
And kick his ſoule to hell fle doo't ( Drag ging out 
Speake. /ph. V Vhar ſhould 1 ſay ? outs | 


Bren,Speake, or by al. 
Job» Alas, I doe confeſſe my felfe the unfortutute cauſe. 
Fren. Odoe you ©, | 
Had thou been cauſe of all the 
That vex mankind, edt been an innocent 
To what thou art, thou (halt not think repentance. Kills 
Iph.O thou wert too ſudden, and — Dye:, Her. 
Fre, VVasT! {o? 
The luſtfull yourh would fare have ſboild 


—— 6 


or feare to be | 
T his villaine, js there no mace of them? F'xie, 


Enter 


The diſcontemed Colonell 


Eater eAlmeorins 
Not Fater , 


Yes doy through :hee , ha a courſe Jaid wat 
Inſtead o: Iphi-ene, Franc elia dead toos 
Where (hai I begin to cure? 


Enter Brewnoralr. 
Brer, H:re if he were thy friend. ' 


Alm Br enmordlt, 

A gallant (word could never have come in better time, 

Bren] have a guod one for thee 
If that will ferve thy earne. 

Alm.\ long to try it, 

That fight doth make me deſperate, 
Sick of my (elic, and of the world. 

oo Bren, Didf vac him? 

A greater villaine did I never kil. 

Alm Kill Ber, Yer. Alm. Ar't face of it ? 

Bren, May be I doe not wake. 

Alm, T n4' raven then a guile of from me, 

W ul have weigh'd down my ſword, 

Weakned me olond refiltance, 

I ſhun'd have made no port, 

Hdit chu conceald it, 

Know Brenneral: thy Sword 13 (tained in, 
Excellence, great, as the world can boaſt. 

Bren Haha how thart abul'd, 

Loyke there, there lies the excellence 
Thou (peakit of, murdre'i by him too, 

He did confeſſe he was the cauſe. 

Alm.O 'nccence il uaderftoudgand mach (wore ul'd, 
Shee was alas by accident, bur I, , 
| wasthe cauſe indeed. 

'Rre,| wil believe thee too, 201 kil thee, 
Deſtroy all cauſes til I mate a top 
In nature. 

Alm. Bravely then: 

The ticlc of a Kungd xne is a tiffe 
H 


To 


The diſe contented Colonell, 


Toowm quurell, Fr know by fad miſtake 
I ki thy Miſtris Brennoral!, and thou kil' dit mine. 
Brene Thine? 
Alm. Yes that Iphigene 
Thoſhowne as man unto the world, 
VVas woman, exce'lert woman. 
Brex.l underit in4 n+ riddles guard thee. Fight & pane. * 
eAlm. O could tbey now louke down, 
And fee how we two firive, 
Which firſt ſhould give revenge, 
They would torgiveus ſomething of the crime. 
Huld prichce give me leave, 
Ts latisfy a curioſity, 
I never kiſt my Iphigenc av woman, 
Bren, Thou motionſt well, nor have Ttaken lJeave—- 
R ifing it keepes a ſweetneſle yer, 
As frills from Roſes when the flowers are gone. 
Als .So havetwo fainting pilgrimes ſcorch'e with heat 
Unto ome neighbour fountaine ſteps alide. 
Kneele 6: (t,then laid their vw arme lips 
To the Nymph,and from her coldneffſe 
Tooke freſh life agen, as we do now. 
Bren, Lets on our journey if thou art refre (he, 
Alm.Comeand it there be a place reſerved 
For hightned ſpirits better then other, 
May that which wearies firit of ours have it, 
Fight a #0od whil-, Almerin falls, 
Rren, If 1 weary,laugh at me, that's all. 
Alm. Brave foules above 
Which will be furc inquiſitive 
For newes fromearth , ſhall yet no other, 
But that thyart brave. 


Enter King, Lords Strathman, Minſe, 


Srra,To preſerve ſome Ladies as we gueſt. 
K"g. Still gallant. 

Prennoralrghy word not ſheathed yer; 

Buſy (till ? 


Rren, 


The diſcontented Colonell, 
My rev. Revenging Sir, 
The fouleſt murder ever blaſted cares, 
Committed here by Almerin, and Iphigene, 
A'm Falſe, falſe. 
The firit creited fr urity wasnot 
More innocent then Iphigene, 
Bren, Lives he agen ? 
A 'm. Stay thou much wearyed gueſt, 
1111 T have throwne amongſt them, 
We ſhall looke black elſe to polterity. 
King, What fayes hee ? 
Lor4.S ymething concerning this he labours to diſcover, 
Alm, Know was 1, who kild Fraxc»lia, | alone. 
Alſin/-, O Barbarousreturne of my civilicies, 
. Was it thy hand ? 
A'm. Heare and forgive me Miſe. 
Entring this moraing haſtily 
With reſulution to preſerve, 
The faire Fraxcelia, I found a theefe, 
Sealing the treafure which 1 chought 
Belong'd 0 me, wilde in my mind, 
And ruin'd in my honour in much miſtaken rage 
I wounded both,then O too lace T found. 
My errour : tou d /phigene a woman, 
Afting ſtulne love, to make my owne ſafe. 
And all my je-louſies impoſſible, 
Whilit I runne out to bring them cure. 
Framelia dies, and [phigene found here, 
I Can NO MOre ——— ( drier, 
King, More fhrange, and intricate, 
» Ipi1gent a womans 
Melid. With this flory I am guiltily acquainted, 
The firſt concealments fince ond, cn 
And all the wayes to it I have been rruſted with. 
Bur fir my griete joyn'd with che initant bufineſle, 
Begs 2 deter ment. 
King. I amamaz'd till I doe heare itout, 
But in the meane time. 
H 2 Leg 


The tiſconttnted Colongll. 


Left in theſe miſts, merit ſhould loſe it (ele, 
Thoſe forfeitures of Trock and Aliaſe, 
Erennoralt ate thine, 
Bren, Tus princely gift, but Sir it comes to01 ate, 
Like Sun-beames on the blaſted blofſomes, 
Y our f.vours fall ; you ſhuuld have given 
Me this, when't might have rais'd, 
Me in mens thuughts, 21d made me equall, 
To Franchi wlove; I have noend, 
Since ſhee's not : Bick to my "= 
I will returne. bas * 
K ing. This melancholy Tune it cure, 
Come take the budies up,and lead the priſoners on. 
Triumph and Funerall muſt walke together. 
Cipreſſe, and Lawrelltarn'd make up one chapler, 
For wre have got the day, 
But bought it at (0 deare a rate, 
' bat vithory it ſelfe's unfortunate. 


EINFS. 


